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Summary: 


Eoleo keeps leaving stolen goods around for Amiti to find. 
Amiti tries not to lose his mind in response. 


only a fool lets a thief into paradise 
Author's Note: 
Kinktober day 17 prompt: seduction 


Fic title is a variation on lyrics from the Bonnie Raitt 
song "Who But A Fool (Thief Into Paradise)" 


Eoleo is 32 in this and Amiti is 19, as per the ages listed 
in the Golden Sun wiki. 


Amiti takes one step into the room, finds his eyes 
immediately drawn to the incredibly conspicuous item 
sitting in the middle of his desk, and promptly turns around 
and walks back out without a word to either of the perplexed 
guards posted at his office door. 


It wasn't there when he left that morning, Amiti Knows, but 
he has no doubt whatsoever where it came from or who had 
left it for him. 


His feet carry him until he reaches the door of a guest room 
and he opens the door without knocking and goes right 
inside -- a rude gesture he'd never think of disrespecting 
any other visitor to Ayuthay with but with this particular 
guest...well, allowances in etiquette had to be made. 


Eoleo sits nonchalantly at a table, chair tilted back and feet 
propped up on the table's surface as he whittles at a piece of 
wood with a wickedly sharp looking blade that has jewels 
encrusted in the hilt. 


Ancestors above, did he steal that thing too? Amiti thinks to 
himself in frayed exasperation. 


Eoleo pauses his whittling and looks up at the sound of him 
entering and a nonplussed little smile crosses his face. 
"Princess, to what do | owe this visit?" 


Amiti feels a flash of annoyance at the nickname and snaps, 
"Don't play the fool, Captain, it doesn't suit you." 


Eoleo raises a brow. "I don't think | know what you mean." 


"Oh?" The disbelief in Amiti's voice is clear. "You don't know 
anything at all about a giant sapphire the size of my head 
that was left sitting on my desk today?" 


"Ah, that." Eoleo tosses his blade and chunk of wood onto 
the table, grinning brightly as he tilts his chair back and 
forth on two legs in amusement. Amiti has the vicious urge 
to kick the seat over and send the man sprawling to the 
ground and wonders when he turned into such a savage in 
his own mind. 


"Yes, that" He grits out. "What's the meaning of it?" 
Eoleo shrugs. "I thought it would match your eyes." 
Amiti sputters. "My eyes?" 


"Mmm. They're both blue. You could break down the stone 
and make some pretty trinkets out of it. Did you not like it?" 


Amiti has no idea what to make of that response so he 
decides to ignore it. Dealing with Eoleo without giving in to 
the urge to resort to violence often went like that: you either 
had to ignore his most teasing of words or you risked 
succumbing to them and being dragged down to the other 
man's level because of it. "Whether | liked it or not isn't the 
point. The point is where did you get it?" 


"Oh," And Eoleo's grin turns absolutely wicked at that. "Here 
or there or somewhere out in the world. | get around a lot, 
Princess, | can hardly remember where | picked up every 
little thing." 


Don't kill him, don't kill him, it isn't proper for royalty to 
murder their guests even if their guest is a pirate who would 
drive even the sanest of Great Healers to madness in 
response. "| know you stole it." 


"Stole is a strong term." Eoleo retorts, tone entirely 
unbothered. "Is it really stealing if the people who originally 
had it made no effort to keep it safe?" 


Amiti decides to just ignore that little piece of wisdom, too. 
"Just like you stole those books--" 


"You wanted to know more about Angaran history--" 
"And that silk robe--" 

"It's Summer, you've looked hot--" 

"And all that grain---" 

“Because you're entirely too thin---" 


Amiti slams his palms down onto the table hard enough to 
sting. "Why are you doing this?! What is it about me 
opening my home to you, you a pirate who by all rights | 
should have arrested and extradited to any of the many 
places you have robbed blind, that makes you think the 
proper way to repay my hospitality -- my friendship -- is to 
shower me in stolen goods and make me a party to your 
crimes? What could possibly be your motivation in doing 
this?" 


Eoleo only blinks calmly at his outburst. "Well, mainly I've 
been trying to seduce you since the moment our quest 
ended." 


Amiti stares at him mutely, wondering briefly if he'd heard 
him right. 


Eoleo goes on. "But if it's the stealing that's a problem for 
you---" 


"It is." Amiti says faintly, still staring in shock. 


"---then there are other things I can get or do. | can have my 
grandmother craft something for you or | could carve 
something. | can take you to places, if you have the time." 


Amiti closes his eyes and counts to ten. When he opens 
them again, he says flatly. "You've been trying to seduce 
me." 


Eoleo nods. 
ll Why?" 


"Well," The man rights his chair for the first time since Amiti 
came in the room, the two previously airborne legs coming 
to rest in their proper place on the floor with a click. "why 
not? We've journeyed together and fought together---" 


"We spent most of that journey fighting each other." Amiti 
interjects. 


"Passion is a good basis for any relationship." Eoleo retorts 
smoothly. "I like your fire even if you're a bit uppity at times. 
Besides, you're a pretty little thing and I've wanted to see 
what's under those hideous clothes of yours since the first 
time | saw you. You can't blame a man for trying." 


Amiti very, very much can blame a man for trying, thank 
you very much. He lets out a long sigh. "Look just...stop it 
with the stolen goods, alright? | don't say anything about 
the piracy but it's infinitely harder to ignore when the 
evidence of it is being dangled under my nose like a cat 
bringing me mice." 


Eoleo's narrows his eyes at him carefully. "But you're fine 
with other things? | can keep on as long as I'm not leaving 
you anything stolen?" 


Amiti eyes the man carefully, takes in his broad shoulders 
and large biceps and lets his gaze drift up to the strong chin 
and long red hair, meets Eoleo's kind and incredibly warm 
eyes. 


He can feel his face heating. Hells, please don't let me be 
blushing now. 


"You can...continue." Amiti says stiffly and patently ignores 
the broadening smile on the man's face. "But nothing stolen, 
Captain, promise me!" 


"Of course, Princess." Eoleo says, joy in his voice clear and 
bright. "Whatever you say." 


